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city, they catch, and bring him straight to me,
as they have done in thy case also. And the mere
sight of my daughter always makes him not only
willing, but, as thou art, even eager, to marry her
at any cost. And yet they have all utterly vanished,
like stones, dropped, one after another, into a well
without a floor. And there is my daughter, maiden
and unmarried still. And I can see my ancestors,
wringing their hands for grief: knowing well, that
as soon as I myself am dead, it is all over with
their race. For who will offer them water, since the
fatal beauty of my only daughter has set a term to
my ancient line ?

So as Aja stood, lost In wonder at the old
King's story, his daughter suddenly rose to her feet
with a shrill cry. And she exclaimed: 0 son of
a King, fly quickly! Hence ! away! back with thee
even into the desert, and leave me and my father
and this miserable city to our inevitable fate. And
she sank down in a swoon, and would have fallen
to the ground, but that Aja sprang quickly forward
and caught her as she fell.

So as he stood, holding her in his arms, and
wishing that her swoon might last for ever, so only
that he held her, for she stole away his senses with
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